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Good Gasolene ) 
for Your Automobile 


DO YOU OWN AN AUTO- 
MOBILE? DO YOU EXPECT TO 
OWN ONE? 


Then you ought to have or know about the 


BOWSER Gasolene and Oil Storage System 
Because 


you should have good, strong gasolene to run your car—-You should 
prevent evaporation and deterioration—You should protect yourself 
from fire and explosion —That’s why every autoist needs and should 
have a Bowser System. It’s as necessary to satisfactory motoring as 
the car itself. 
It makes no difference about the size of your car or garage, there is 
a Bowser System to meet your needs in size, style and price. 
800,000 Bowser Tanks in use today. Ask for 1912 catalogue No.2S$ 
It tells how to cut automobile expenses. Free. 


S. F. BOWSER & CO., Inc. 
Ft. Wayne, Ind. 

New York, Boston, Chicago, St. Louis, Minne- 

apolis, San Francisco, Philadelphia, Dallas, 


Atlanta, Toronto 






































Twenty-seven years in the Self 
measuring Oil Pump anc 
Tank business. 












































































The Limit 
of Utility 


Brilliancy —durability—ecoriomy 
and ease of up-keep—these are 
three qualities that determine the 
utility of the motor lamp. To 
secure these qualities in the high- 





est degree—to secure the limit 
of utility with a simple elegance The Setarctipcs 


unapproached by any other motor lamps—insist upon 


Solar Lamps 


Solar Lamps are the matured fruit of over 14 years’ ex- 
perience. They are the lamps that predominate—the 
lamps found on more high quality cars than all other 
makes combined. And all because of the unequaled 
quality of the lamps themselves and the extra service they 
render. Countless exclusive seatures. 

For all motor uses—gas, electricity, oil, or in combination. 


Write at once for Catalog 


THE BADGER BRASS MFG. CO. 
Kenosha, Wis. New York City 
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for the Advertisers’ Number of Judge. It 
will be just chuck full of jokes that will make 
the advertisers as well as those who read 
advertisements shake their sides with laughter. 


THE EDITOR OF JUDGE. 
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A NEW SHRINKIQWG PROCESS 


The plump one—** I instinctively shrink when I feel the cold water.” 
The thin one—‘* Then go on in deeper, and I'll tell you when you 've shrunk enough.”’ 
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Looking Backward. 


T DOES not do to forget that modern 
times are much as ancient times 
were as to human na- 
George Wash- 
* ington, for whom 
*” thanks must be given 
.that this country had 
* a favorable start, was 
* * a much-abused man in 
his day, and the inde- 
pendence which is celebrated on the 
Fourth of July was not won or declared 
without some opposition. 

Men in revolutionary times had 
grouches, as men to-day have grouches. 

There were pessimists 
then, as there are to-day. 
And they blocked the 
wheels of progress, as 
the wheels are blocked to- 
day. But happily for the 
world at large, as well as 
for this country, the op- 
timists always are in a 
majority. 

The Declaration of In- 
dependence was promul- 
gated by the second Con- 
tinental Congress — not 
the first. It set forth 
reasons for severing the 
connection of the thirteen 
colonies with Great Brit- 
ain, and proclaimed their 
existence as ‘‘free and independent 
states.’” A resolution in favor of inde- 
pendence was introduced by Richard 
Henry Lee, of Virginia, June 7th, 1776, 
and after debate was referred to a com- 
mittee of five. The chairman of this 
committee, Thomas Jefferson, drafted 
the Declaration, which was reported 
June 28th. 

One from this vista of time, and from 
this point of view, may imagine that the 
Declaration went through with a rush— 
the parliamentary habit these days as to 
something that everybody wants involves 
the unanimous consent of a legislative 





+ * 


body—but it did not. It was debated 
from the first to the third of July, was 
‘slightly modified,’’ and, after ‘‘consid- 
erable opposition,’’ passed on July 4th 
by the votes of twelve of the thirteen 
colonies or their representatives. The 
New York delegation refused to vote, 
although what is now known as ‘‘ma- 
chine politics’’ was then practically un- 
known. The signatures to the document 
—since much admired for their penman- 
ship and individuality—‘‘ were affixed at 
different times.’’ Thus there was polit- 
ical trouble even at the beginning. 

All good things come with labor and 


in spite of opposition. But let it be 





THE LATEST EXPLOSION. 


remembered that the peculiar develop- 
ments of politics are always much the 
same, even though they always seem to 
embody surprise. 


Amusement. 


The Fourth of pleasure has a store for 
every mind and purse. Some treat it as 
a holiday, though others treat it worse. 
Crowds picnic and enjoy themselves as 
far as trolleys reach, and multitudes dis- 
port themselves*upon the blazing beach. 
Some get caught in the fireworks, and 
others in the rain; but who survives is 
glad enough to have it come again. 


The One Holiday. 


Te AMERICAN youth it is doubtful 

if there is a holiday in the calendar 
that equals the Fourth 
of July. Old-fashioned 
people still call it In- 
dependence Day, but 
to the young it is sim- 
ply ‘‘The Fourth,’’ 
and it is synonymous 
with a rip-roaring 
time. 

Christmas has its charms for the 
young, despite the growing skepticism 
as to its patron saint, for it brings joys 
But there is something in 

the Fourth that touches 

the boy—and some of the 
girls—more nearly, for it 


and gifts. 


excuses exuberance and 
there is no limit to the 
noise that may be made 
during its twenty-four 
hours. Youth is naturally 
exuberant, and this is 
perhaps the most preg- 
nant reason for the popu- 
larity of the day. 

Attempts to make the 
Fourth ineffective as to 
noise and to eliminate 
danger have been making 
for years. Undoubtedly 
these efforts are based on 
a sound philosophy, for 
they relate to the safety of the young. 
Some cities have gone so far as to pro- 
hibit the usual explosive celebration of 
the day, tabooing powder and flame and 
relying upon harmless amusements. 

But a boy without firecrackers ard 
small cannon and torpedoes and rockets 
and the like is a sad creature, indeed, on 
the Fourth of July. He looks askance 
at merely rational devices and will not 
be comforted by substitutes for his time- 
honored noises and their accompaniments 
of danger and surprise. With his usual 
devices he would not trade places with 
the heir apparent of any realm. 












































Mary Ellen had a bashful 


iain 


beau— 





One Joseph Hawkins, commonly called 
**Joe’’—- 

Who loved her very, very much, but, oh! 

Could not quite find the nerve to tell 


her so! 


A score of times she neatly paved the 
way 

} (Knowing herself the words he ought to 
say), 

And she was anxious, quite, 
to name the day; 

But Joseph always shied 

and ran away. 


At length rolled round the 
Great Day of July; 
Came Mary Ellen’s chance, 





as night drew nigh. 
‘*Pop!’’ went the crackers’ 
loud and warning cry. 
‘*Pop!’’ snapped torpedoes 
quickly in reply. 
‘*Pop!’’ shrieked the pis- 
tol’s small voice of 
alarm. 








Pop! Pop! 


By MAZIE V. CARUTHERS 


‘*Pop!’’ answered Echo, all around the 
farm. 

And Mary feared the sound might do her 
harm, 

close to 


So nestled willing Joseph’s 


arm. 


The stars shone brightly in the Milky 
Way. 
‘‘Oh,’’ said the artful maiden, feeling 


gay, 





THROUGH THICK AND THIN. 





THE GREATEST MAN IN THE WORLD—HIS DAD. 


‘“‘I know now what the crackers try to 
say— 

They’ve just been ‘popping’ all the live- 

?? 


long day! 


Ad 


‘*Popping! The words 


sweet suggestion— 


conveyed a 


Set Joseph’s wits a problem in digestion. 

His heart flopped madly, swelling to 
congestion. 

‘*Mary,’’ he gasped, ‘‘I want to pop the 


question!”’ 


Thus 
went to its rest, 

While still the crackers 
‘‘popped’’ with tireless 
zest; 

But Mary Ellen’s head on 
Joseph’s vest 

Denoted that his method 
suited best! 


Independence Day 


Peregrine—‘‘She looks 
like an actress—amateur.’’ 

Rhoderick—-‘‘ Yes. Must 
belong to the Paint and 


Powder Club.”’ 








Withington’'s 


HE Summer Girl was walking by 
the sea, and by her side strolled 
we Withington. Over in 

* * the west the sun was 

4 <7 sinking slowly out of 

a * sight, leaving behind 

a glorified prospect 

“2 * that was beautiful 

enough to thrill the 

# * soul of a rhinoceros; 

but Withington saw it not. There were 
greater things afoot than sunsets. 

**You must have seen, Farinacea,’’ he 
was saying warmly, ‘‘that I love you 
ardently, consumingly, with a love as 
lasting as the eternal hills.’’ 

**It would be idle to say that I had 
not,’’ she replied, writing his name on 
the sands with the ferule of her red 
parasol. ‘‘One could see 
that looking at you 
through the large end of 
an opera glass.’’ 

“Then,’’ Withington 
resumed, ‘‘I will come to 
the point at once. Will 
you be mine?”’ 

The girl glanced fora 
moment at the flashing 
rays of the solar glory 
before them, and then 
resumed her writing on 
the sand. 

**We all learn by ex- 
perience, Henry,’’ she re- 





REN O. 


plied softly, ‘‘and before I answer your 
proposal I wish to tell you that at this 
very time last year another young man, 
whose name does not matter, spoke to 
me exactly as you have spoken; and 


_ inasmuch as he was a charming com- 


panion and financially able to stand the 
strain of an engagement, I answered 
unhesitatingly yes. And then what 
happened? He nearly spoiled my sum- 
mer. He turned out to have the temper 
of an Othello, and when, two weeks 
later, at a dance here at this very place, 
I introduced him to Tommy Wintring- 
ham and Billy Winters 
and Reggie Van Gilder 
and Harry Rattleton and 
a half dozen other of my 
fiances, he flew into a 


WHO SAYS THIS IS A HORSELESS AGE? 











Chance. 


jealous rage and made a scene which 
was in horrid bad form. He had got the 
absurd idea in his head—-gained heaven 
only knows whence!—that of all my 
fiances he alone possessed proprietary 
rights. You’d have thought he had in- 
vented me, the way he carried on! We 
tried to reason with him, but without 
avail, and the upshot of it all was that 
we had to expel him. Instead of becom- 
ing an agreeable and welcome addition 
to our life here, he made an unmitigated 
nuisance of himself.’’ 

**I see the point,’’ said Withington, 
drawing himself up 
proudly, ‘‘and I’ll take 
my chances with the 
rest.”’ 

‘*Spoken like a man!’’’ 
ejaculated Farinacea, 
with fervor. 

‘*And your answer is 
yes?’’ he cried. 

‘‘Not so fast, dear,’’ 
said she, putting out a 
restraining hand. ‘‘My 
answer is that I approve, 
and at the regular 
weekly meeting of my fi- 
ances to-night I will lay 
your application before 
the membership commit- 
tee’’—-—. 

“The what?’’ cried 
Withington. 


























‘“‘The membership committee of the 
Independent Order of the Fiances of 
Farinacea,’’ she replied. ‘‘You see, my 
dear boy, we have organized, and no 
fiances are admitted to our Wooers’ 
Union who have not been recommended 
by the membership committee and 
elected by the full membership of the 
organization as it stands. In case of 
your election, where shall the treasurer 
send the bill for your initiation fee and 
semi-annual dues?’’ 


Willy's Lament. 


They’re organizin’ a sane Fourth 
Here in our town this year; 

There won’t be enny noise en din, 
Er nothin’ else, I fear. 

En cannon crackers can’t be had— 
There’s not one in our shop; 

En if you let a sizzer off, 
You gotta ask a cop. 


I guess there won’t be enny bombs, 
Er ennything like that; 

You mustn’t bust yer ma’s ear drums, 
Er scare the dog en cat. 

So I’ll just wear my Sunday pants, 
En wave a little flag, 

Sit on the porch with sister dear, 
En bust a paper bag. —Paui 7. Gilbert. 


Now that the currency-laundering and 
manicuring machine at Washington is in 
successful operation, tainted money will 
no longer be seen or heard of. 


SMOOTH 


SON OF A.GUNN 





SOME BIG GUNS WE HAVE MET. 


Put Not Your Belief in Signs. 


The family laundry. had just been re- 
turned, and the usual struggle to iden- 
tify their respective belongings was on. 
‘‘That’s my shirt!’’ insisted the elder 
brother, who worked in a printing estab- 
lishment. ‘‘I can tell it by that ink 
spot.’’ 

‘*Pshaw!’’ exclaimed the younger 
brother, who worked in a lumber yard. 
‘*I suppose, in order to be mine, it would 
have to have slivers in it.’’ 


Professional Interest. 


Young doctor—‘‘What do you suppose 
I got out of the Senator’s windpipe?’’ 

Old doctor—‘‘Oh, about a thousand 
dollars !’’ 

















HE WOULD NOT. 


** Sure, an’ Oi 'd have laughed if thim joy- 
riders had hit my wagon.”’ 


BLUNDERBUSS 


i | VOTE For 


The Tale of a Bill. 


Y JINGO! but I’m feeling blue, 

For I’ve not had a single sou 
Since I escorted Dolly Bright 
Unto the show the other night. 
I cannot help but get a chill 
Whene’er I think upon that bill. 
Now here it is in black and white. 
Something fierce? You have it right! 


Taxi fare and tip to driver 
Got away with one whole . $5.00 
Tickets, second row (quite nifty), 
Also opera glass . . ... . 
Hat check, tips to sundry gents 
Cost the whole of .... .  .50 
And then a feed at Rector’s. Shucks! 
I wish I’d kept those . . . . 7.00 
When we came out I did contrive 
To slip the doorman. . . . . .75 
And then a small bouquet I bought 

"er— 
For that Ionly coughed .. .  .25 
At last for starting home ’twas 


time. 
We took the subway train. . . .10 
Then, heavens! I was ina pickle! 
Ihadtoaskherfor. . .. . .05 
To get back home. That night I 
swore 


I'd be a ‘‘live one’’ nevermore. 
Hereafter for no girl alive 
Will I spend, 





- $16.95 


— Homer Crey. 


Commuters. 


© Commuters, roving tribes or bands, 


Inhabiting the suburb places, 
With watch and time-card in their hands 
And restlessness upon their faces. 











A WARCLOUD. 


Pyrotechnical Oratory. Tittle-tattle. Bildad’s Car. 
HE citizens of Bingville were having Mrs. One—‘‘They say she’s wedded to ‘Well, Bildad,”’ said Jimpsonberry, 
an old-time Fourth of July celebra- Art.’’ “I suppose, now that you are living out 
tion, and Judge Hezeki- Mrs. Tother—‘‘Yes; and Art could in the country, you have a car.”’ 
ah Simmons was the _ get a divorce in a minute from any com- **Yes,’’ said Bildad. ‘‘That is, my 
orator of the occasion. petent court on earth.”’ neighbors and I have one together.’’ 


The speech, 
which will ever 
be a monument 
to his great- 





ness, is given here verbatim. 
The tact that the populace was 
well aware of the importance 





and necessities of the day is also 
vividly illustrated: 
‘“*Gentlemen and fellow-citi- 





' 


zens (bang! bang!)—I wish to 
address you upon—(bang! bang! 
BANG!) I need only remark— 
(boom! bang!) And, further, I 
may say—(spang! slam bang!) 
Others may assert — (whang! 
slippety bang!) But I still main- Ze , , ve hdl 
tain—(rippety, bippety, bang!) ig = Wh ome 
In conclusion, let me add— a 7 oY 
(bang! bang’ BOOM! spt-t-t-t, Z 7 Ea ee ae F > 1 
bang!) This great and glorious 
—(bang! whang! spang! clang! 

















HIS PREFERENCE. 


boom! bang’ BANG!)”’ Matron—*' Would you like to come in and see our class cook- 
ing in paper bags? 
Gay old buck—‘* Thank you! But if it’s all the same to you, 


All tips come to those who wait. _I 'd rather see them cooking in pink tights 


**Really?’’ said Jimpsonberry. 
**Co-operative arrangement, eh? 
Not a bad idea. What make is 
it?’’ 

**Oh, just plain Trolley.’’ 


Didn’t Hurt Much. 


‘*Hear the latest news?’’ asked 
the boy with the bandaged eye. 
‘*Naw,”’ replied the kid with 
the burned fingers. 
‘*Pa was blown up last night 
for talking back to ma.’’ 


Reassuring. 


‘‘This beach looks rather dan- 
gerous,’’ remarked the _ timid 
bather. ‘‘Don’t people get 
drowned here very often?’’ 
replied the life 


” 


‘*No, madam, 
guard. ‘‘No one ever gets 


drowned here more than once.’ 


The cost of living is high and 
rockets are still going up. 
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Fat lady—‘‘ Ah! what a beautiful landscape ! 
‘* What, then, would become of the background ?’’ 


Artist 


She Feared Danger. 


T WAS late, but neither the 

young woman nor the young 

man was sleepy. They had talked 
and talked, and still they talked. 

Various subjects were broached 
—the latest novels, the drama, 
music, art. All came in for an in- 
terjection or two. There was de- 
cided opinion upon but one subject. 

The young woman or the young 
man could hardly start a topic 
when the young man or the young 
woman would ask, 

‘*Really, darling, do you love 
me?’’ Or it would be, 

‘*Precious, do you think as much 
of me to-night as you thought of 
me last week?’’ Or this would be 
varied by, 

‘*Do you think, sweetheart, you 
will love me as much to-morrow 
as you do now?’’ 

The latest novels, music, drama 
and art had no chance whatever, 
while even the weather was not 
mentioned. 

He had started to go seventeen 
times. Seventeen times he had 
been halted by~-the affectionate 
query, varied a little as to form. 
She did not have to worry about 
going, as she was at home. 

It was some time after the clock 
began striking all over again when 





Dee 
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THE BRUTE! 


Cawn't you paint me in the foreground ?’’ 


RALPA BRKGS SULCER— 


he rose with deter- 


ona Seed ae eel mination. ‘‘Dar- 

: ZAG = mal sm I ling,’’ he said, ‘I 

i, _—— Mh “> ss must—really I 
\ WW, \ 4 


ff must—be going !’’ 

‘*But, dearest,’’ 
she responded, ‘‘I am afraid to 
have you go—fearful that some- 
thing may happen—that you may 
meet some one on the way and 
, be” 

‘*Don’t be alarmed, precious,’’ 
said he reassuringly. ‘‘I shall 
meet nobody but the milkman.’’ 


The Dead Past. 


| The red fire crackers are covered 
with dust— 
Untouched on the shelves they 
lie; 
Little toy cannons are hidden by 
rust— 
No children come now to buy. 
Time was when the cannons were 
all new and bright, 
And the pinwheels were thought 
things of worth; 
But those were the days before 
folks got the craze 
For a sane and a fireless Fourth. 
— Estelle May Nolte. 

















Every day that a decree of di- 


guess I won't say nothin’ about this place vorce is filed is an Independence 
She 'd think I wuz stringin’ her.’’ Day for some one. 


IN WONDERLAND. 


Messenger boy—‘‘ I 
to me mother. 








Where 


Is the enterprising muse- 
um manager who will add 
to his collection the fol- 
lowing curiosities: 

A leg from the multi- 
plication table? 

A high ball from the 
bar of justice? 

A tooth from the mouth 
of the stream? 

A sleeve from a coat of 
paint? 

A panel from the door 
of opportunity? 

A strand from a chord 
of music? 

A splinter from the 
board of education? 

A check book upon the 
river bank? 

Some shavings made by 
a high plane of thought? 

A tooth from the comb 
of a wave? 

The collar from a man- 
tle of charity? 

A leaf from the pink of 
propriety? 

The original score of an 
air of bravado? 

A twisted loop from 
the fringe of society? 

The visiting card used 
when making the call of 
the wild ?—aarve Peake 


Dreams go by contra- 
ries and fire-crackers fly 
in every direction. 
































RETRIBUTION 


The nation chiefly responsible for our old-fashioned insane Fourth 
will this year have an Independence Day of its own. 





Reckless. 


“‘He is always ready 
with a long-winded 
Fourth of July oration.”’ 

“‘It’s just like him! 
First he warns his little 
boys about the dangers 
of the day, and then he 
goes and shoots off his 
mouth!’’ 


Very Likely. 

His honor (gazing at 
intoxicated prisoner)—- 
‘“*‘What is he charged 
with, officer?’”’ 

Officer (newly appoint- 
ed)—‘‘Oi don’t know, yer 
honor, but Oi think it’s 
shtraight whiskey.”’ 


Tommy at Dinner. 


Tommy went out to 
dine at a friend’s house 
one evening. When the 
soup was brought Tommy 
did not touch his, and the 
hostess, looking over, 
said, 

‘‘Why, Tommy, dear, 
what’s the matter? Are- 
n’t you hungry to-night?’’ 

**Yes,’’ replied Tom- 
my, ‘‘I’m quite hungry, 
but I’m not thirsty.’’ 





Pinwheels are generally 
stuck upon a post; so is 
the man who has an easy 
and remunerative job. 








™ 

















THE SKULL 
pas k, and Death's symbol should be the ~ 






































“WHEN GABRIEL BLOWS HIS TRUMPET.” 


HE ARTIST employs the imagina- 
tion while he stimulates it. He 
tells the truth with a veneer of humor 
or a ‘ouch of satire, and it is his func- 
tion to amuse as well as to provoke 
thought. A picture often in small com- 
pass tells more than a page of 
text could impart. The artist 
in the above picture lets his 
imagination play with human- 
ity in that emergency which 





has been held out as a warning for ages. 
What will happen when Gabriel blows 
his trumpet? The world will be taken 
unawares, and here are some of the pos- 
sible aspects of humanity at the trum- 
pet’s call. There are a multitude of 
individuals in the picture, swept instant- 
ly from a multitude of duties and diver- 
sions. The summons takes no excuse 
and permits of no delay. Some of the 
figures shown are still attending to busi- 


ness, while others stick as tenaciously 
to pastimes. Folly pursues pleasure 
and vanity persists in habit. The apple- 
cart man holds to his cart and the organ- 
grinder to his organ, their only solid 
possessions. And the element of sur- 
prise shown in many figures and postures 
illustrates the general uncertainty of 
destination. For the world, Gabriel is al- 
ways blowing his trumpet. Every minute 
men and women are answering its call. 
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’LL niver again 

come up Wool- 

sey Street!’’ said 

Dennis O’Rafferty 

in fiery wrath to Hannah Flahey. 
**Moind that! Niver again to ‘23’!’’ 

‘‘That suits me,’’ responded Hannah, 





moving away, her head lifted. 

‘‘Unliss,’’ pursued Dennis, as a 
clincher, ‘‘it skiddoos to some other 
parts.’’ 

‘*Perhaps it will do that for yees!’’ 
retorted Hannah disdainfully, but with 
a sinking heart. Dennis was a man of 
his word. 

The mistress of the fateful number 
next morning looked into the kitchen. 
*‘Do I smell the bread burning? Oh, 
Hannah, you’ve quarreled with Dennis 
again!’’ 

The queenly maid was in tears. ‘‘It 

it wuz a kiss,’’ she sobbed resentfully. 

**A kiss! I shouldn’t think that need 
cause a quarrel.’”’ 

‘*And it did shure,’’ quoth Hannah, 
drying her tears with a lofty sniff. 
*‘He’s not to kiss me unless I say, an 
he tuk it. Niver again will I speak!’’ 
she cried passionately. ‘‘He’ll hear me 
kape sthill.’’ 

But that afternoon the mistress, hear- 
ing Hannah making a noise, impatiently 
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By Mrs H. C. CHADWICK. 


sought the reason, sighing because of 
lovers’ tiffs. The girl, the image of an 
ancient Celtic ruler, stood in the middle 
of the kitchen. Her work gown of red 
calico was certainly too short for the 
mode, yet quaintly becoming; her black 
coat—she had evidently been out—a 
neat-looking garment. Her hat, beyond 
criticism because much misshapen as 
from rough treatment, was receiving, 
as the lady entered, a vicious kick. 
*‘Oh,’’ cried Hannah, at sight of her, 
‘‘that 1 should have the mean luck to 
meet Dinnie, driving his tipeart, in this 
old dress!’’ pathetically holding out the 
secant folds. ‘‘In this old coat!’’—the 
garment received a mauling. ‘‘In this’’ 
—away it went across the kitchen again 
—‘‘old hat!’’ Hannah tore her hair and 
wept. 

‘‘It seems you do relent, after all,’’ 
said the mistress. ‘‘No’’—as the front 
bell rang—‘‘you needn’t go; it’s only 
the man altering the street numbers. 
The city has ordered it done.”’ 

. * * . - . 

Sunday afternoon, a repentant Dennis 
O’Rafferty, attempting to make no sac- 
rifice of the dignified, strolled very 
slowly up Woolsey Street. ‘‘I said,’’ he 
murmured, ‘‘I’d niver agin come to 23,’ 
unliss the number skiddooed to other 
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THE SOCIAL SCALE. 


The Skiddooing of “23.” 5 BS x 


parts.” He smiled & 
sorrowfully at the — * 
hopeless case of ¥ x * 
this insane notion, 

but paused as he approached the house, 


his mouth unbecomingly opén in amazed 
joy. The door number read, ‘‘15’’! 


Awaking to the Fact. 


A firecracker struck him full and square, 
A rocket struck him in the same 
plump way, 
A stout’torpedo struck him; then and 
there 
It struck him that ’twas quite a-holi- 
day! 


Smoke and Fire. 


The Americans are’ forever on the go; 
there are candles, too, that are always 
roamin’. 


The brave soldier faces the powder, 
and the lady he adores— We really 
find it hard to say it. 


The pistol takes the chief part in the 
dramatic story on the morning after; it 
was bound to make a hit. 


Because a man has a bullet head it 
doesn’t make it easier for him to make 
his mark in the world. —wNathan M. Levy. 





HIS 136TH BIRTHDAY. 














EXCHANGING COMPLIMENTS 


A glance, a smile a happy word 


In compliment, e’en though it flatter 
Will please the fair when seen or heard 


' 
And whence it comes it does not matter 


Chis parrot, answering a < ill 
Full often is inclined to jolly 
For to its mistress’s “ Pretty Poll!” 


lt quickly answers “Pretty Molly!” 
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An Anti-Suffrage Dictionary. 
By MIRIAM ALLEN DE FORD. 
ALLOT—A strange, savage weapon, 
needing the physical strength of a 
man’s arm to wield it, and utterly un- 
manageable by the most intellectual 
woman, though easily amenable to any 
weak, wicked or feeble-minded man. 

Colorado—A horrible den of iniquity, 
where no one ever gets married, where 
all the babies are neglected, and where 
only ward heelers and their feminine 
tools exercise the franchise. Chief 
means of arousing scorn at an anti- 
suffrage meeting, though unfortunately 
likely to arouse indignant letters of 
denial from Governor Shafroth and 
Judge Lindsey. 

Democracy—A figment of the im- 
agination, based on the foolish idea 
that the people who are governed 
should say who does the governing, 
and, so far as it should be allowed at 
all by a haughty aristocracy, to apply 
to the male sex only. 

Home—An altar to the masculine 
divinity; an institution which has 
not changed since the Middle Ages, 
and which should occupy all of every 
woman’s time, interest and atten- 
tion, whether her tastes be domestic 
or not. 

Lecturing—A very proper method 
of confuting radical arguments, and 
chiefly beneficial when the lecturer 
can dress becomingly and appeal to 
the men in her audience. When done 
without so much gadding about the 
country, and in a straightforward, 
man-to-man way, but by suffragists, 
it becomes bold and unwomanly. 

Man—A dispensation of Providence 
to fill the minds, hearts and intel- 
lectual needs of women; also, inverse- 
ly, a divinely constituted being who 
alone among mortals possesses that 
remarkable part of the brain, the vot- 
ing organ. 

Polling Booth—A dreadful place, even 
if on other occasions the corner bakery 
or grocery store, where a woman would 
surely be unsexed by marking, in the 
company of her male neighbors, friends 
and relatives, a harmless piece of printed 
paper. 

Social Service—A pleasant way for a 
lady to occupy her spare hours patroniz- 
ing the poor, such problems as child 
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prevention of disease having, of course, 
absolutely no connection with the cast- 
ing of a vote. 

Sphere—A narrow, contracted space, 
with a bigoted and medieval outlook, 
for a woman; for her brother, the world. 

Suffragist—A virago, or, at the best, 
a misguided woman, who dares to be- 
lieve that men and women were created 
equal, and that half the world cannot 
legislate for the other half. N.B.: Do 
not argue with this person. She may 
convince you. 

Woman—A lesser, weaker man, 
brought into the universe for the sole 
labor, the white slave traffic and the 








HER HAT 1S IN THE RING. 


purpose of perpetuating the race and 
worshiping its masculine members; a 
creature too good to be corrupted by 
politics, and, at the same time, too fool- 
ish to be trusted to meddle with it. 


Forty-two to Six. 


Adelphi College, Brooklyn, has just 
graduated forty-two women and six 
men and announced that henceforth it 
would be a woman’s college. The an- 
nouncement hardly seems necessary. 
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Suffragette Snapshots. 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER. 
AST month, in California, a woman 
who had been opliged to earn her 
own living for a number of years sued 
for divorce on the charge of non-support. 
The judge denied the application, on the 
ground that as the wife’s earnings are 
‘‘community’’ property and belong to 
the husband, she had in reality been 
supported by his money. This is a fair 
specimen of California laws for women, 
and it is no wonder the new voters can 
hardly wait for the Legislature of that 
State to meet. 


—_ 


In New York not only do the wife’s 
earnings belong absolutely to her, but 
the judge of the United States Dis- 
trict Court at Buffalo has just handed 
down a decision that the money saved 
by a wife from the money given her 
by the husband for household expenses 
cannot be touched by his creditors. 
And yet California grants the suf- 
frage to women, while New York 
will not even give them a chance to 
try it out with the voters! 

The latest census report compared 
with the last election returns shows 
that at least one-third of the men of 
legal age do not vote. That is, men 
who possess the suffrage don’t care to 
use it, but they won’t give it to 
women who are very anxious to have 
it—a sort of man in the manger 
attitude, so to speak—with apologies 
to the dog! 

0 

Among the lecturers announced for 
Columbia’s new School of Journalism 
are seven men and Miss Ida Tarbell. 
She should call her course ‘‘The Busi- 
ness of Being a Woman,”’ after the 
series of articles she has been run- 
ning in the American Magazine to prove 
that the great trouble with women 
nowadays is that they are trying to do 
men’s work! 

Copenhagen has recently elected nine 
women to her city council, Stockholm 
seven, with over fifty on various other 
town councils, and Norway a larger 
number. Wonder if they’ve heard about 
our woman mayor out in Hunnewell, 
Kan. ! 




















To have created a vast industry which has saved the 
world enough labor to build an empire— 

To have fixed and established the basic principles on 
which all typewriters are constructed— 

To have created a standard of merit by which all writing 
machines are judged— 

To tiave maintained this standard for more than a generation, 
at a level never approached by others— 

To have made every recent contribution to typewriter 


ey ‘These are some achievements of the 
Remin g ton 

















Remington Typewriter Company 
mcorporated) 
| New York and Everywhere 






















HIGH LIFE 


THE CHAMPAGNE 
Or BoTTLED 


BEER 


MitLER-MILWAUKEE 





d) die ike Ge orge 





EIS <a\© 


AKE GEORGE, the smd lake in the State of New York, 
unsurpassed scenery, a marvel in beauty, and the gateway 
of the Adirondacks. The Sagamore, meaning “Big Chief,” 
a hotel emphatically uniquein arrangement, a place you must 
see, stay awhile, meet the people and you will not want to 

leave; contentment will be your lot. Try it and ask those who have 


= been there. Finest Automobile roads in the section, rest, quietness, 
: 3 & and plenty to do at the same time. 
§ 4 T. EDMUND KRUMBHOLZ, The Kirkwood, Camden, S. © 
¢} ° » P. O. Sagamore, N. Y. Hotel Montclair, Montclair, N. 
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Up-to-date Therapeutics. 


LOVELORN maiden 
Heartsease Lane, 

To Cupid, M.D., Specialist in Hearts. 
Although himself a bachelor, he knows 
The growing pains of love and all its 

woes, 

And practices for such his healing 

arts! 


came to 


Within his sanctum she confessed her 
tale — 
A case of trifling swain and broken 
vow. 
To Dr. Cupid’s sage and able mind, 
’Twere best to speak, at risk of being 
unkind, 
The plain, unvarnished truth, of course 
but how? 


He looked most wise, though really he 
was puzzled 


(E’en doctors are, sometimes); but in 
a minute 
Bethought him of his wondrous magic 
glass, 


In whose clear depths, at mystic word, 
would pass 
The future of the maid who gazed 
within it. 


When did such glass respect young love’s 
sweet dream? 
She saw her 
Grown dim, 
Small wonder that her faith, 
hearted, died! 
‘*Enough, good sir! 
she cried. 
**T’ll never wed—that is, 1’ll not wed 
him!’’ 


idol made of clay! 


faint- 


My folly’s cured!’’ 


When office hours were done, Dan Cupid 
drank 
Of Hebe’s ale, and, putting out the 
light, 
Still pondering o’er this maid, he went 
to bed. 
‘*T would not always change fixed laws, 
he said. 
**Love’s blind, but this case called for 
second sight!’’ 


” 


Thanks Either Way. 


Pat (to doctor)-——‘‘If Oi live, doctor, 
shure Oi’ll have you to thank for it.”’ 

Pat’s wife (somewhat prejudiced 
against the doctor)—‘‘And if you die, 
Pat, you can thank him, too.”’ 


Her Poise. 


‘‘Isn’t Mrs. Coinhunter’s poise 
superb?”’ 
‘*Yes, indeed! Coinhunter told me 


once it was her balance that first at- 
tracted him.’’ 


In answering udvertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be aprreciated. 
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Journalism. 


b gopae HENRY JONES had shown a 

tendency toward journalism from 
childhood. When his mother and her 
neighbors gossiped, he as a five-year-old 
had listened with bated breath to their 
tales of other neighbors, and he had re- 
peated some of these tales, to the em- 
barrassment of the tellers and his own 
misery acquired by the maternal slipper. 

As he grew up he disseminated in- 
formation with amazing facility, for he 
read the papers; and when he ap- 
proached manhood he determined to be 
a journalist. 

It was not easy to become a journalist 
some years ago, when young men had to 
‘‘pick up’’ the craft as best they might 
and undergo many hardships before be- 
ing honored with a job at a salary and 
assignments. But John Henry Jones 
lives in a progressive age. There are 
now so many colleges of journalism that 
the young man who elects to attend one 
of them is at his wits’ end to decide 
upon which he shall favor with his 


presence. Other colleges hold out vari- 


ous lures of an athletic sort or of social 


Dubious 
ABOUT WHAT HER HUSBAND WOULD SAY. 


A Mich. woman tried Postum because 
coffee disagreed with her and her hus- 
band. Tea is just as harmful as coffee 
because it contains caffeine—the same 
drug found in coffee. She writes: 

‘‘My husband was sick for three 
years with catarrh of the bladder and 
palpitation of the heart, caused by cof- 
fee. Was unable to work at all and in 
bed part of the time. 

‘*T had stomach trouble, was weak and 
fretful so I could not attend to my house 
work—both of us using coffee all the 
time and not realizing it was harmful. 

‘*One morning the grocer’s wife said 
she believed coffee was the cause of our 
trouble and advised Postum. I took it 
home rather dubious what my husband 
would say—he was fond of coffee. 

**But I took coffee right off the table 
and we haven’t used a cup of it since. 
You should have seen the change in us, 
and now my husband never complains of 
heart palpitation any more. My stom- 
ach trouble went away in two weeks 
after | began Postum. My children 
love it and it does them good, which 
can’t be said of coffee. 

‘*A lady visited us who was usually 
half sick. I told her I’d make her a cup 
of Postum. She said it was tasteless 
stuff, but she watched me make it, 
boiling it thoroughly for 15 minutes, 
and when done she said it was splendid. 
Long boiling brings out the flavour and 
food quality.’’ Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich 

Look in packages for the famous lit- 
tle book, ‘‘The Road to Wellville.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 
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privilege that draw this or that youth 
from predilection. The college of jour- 
nalism is simply a college of journalism 
and must stand as an original proposi- 
tion, so the question of locality or con- 
venience usually determines admission. 

John Henry Jones went to the first 
college of journalism at hand and drank 
in its lectures and its object lessons as 
one athirst. He finally received his de- 
gree and sallied forth to make a name, 
and incidentally to amaze the world. 

John Henry was fortunate in securing 
a position at the very outset. There 
was something attractive and appealing 
in his appearance to the editorial eye. 
His face was alert and eager in expres- 
sion, he was voluble of speech, and as 
he stood even in repose his general 
aspect was that of an _ interrogation 
point. 

His first assignment was to report a 
His paper was a 
morning journal. As he went on his 
way to the inquest, the words of his 
journalistic preceptors in the college of 
journalism came vividly to him. ‘‘Mas- 
ter every subject,’’ said they. ‘‘Get 
every detail, and be sure of your facts. 
And when you have all the material, 
with spirit and 


coroner’s inquest. 


write story 
realism. 

There was nothing at the coroner’s in- 
quest that escaped John Henry’s eyes or 
his intelligence. He filled himself with 
detail. And after it was all over, he 
went to the office and began to write. 

At one o’clock a. m., when matters 
were sifting down to essentials, John 
Henry handed his story to the city editor. 

‘‘Here, Williams,’’ said the city edi- 
tor to his assistant, throwing John 
Henry’s bale of copy on the latter’s 
desk, ‘‘go through this.’’ And turning 
to John Henry, the city editor told the 
young man he might go home for the 
night. John Henry went. 

An hour later the city editor turned to 
his assistant with the question, ‘‘Did 
the cub get everything at the inquest?”’ 

‘*Everything,’’ was the reply, ‘‘but 
the verdict.’’ 


your 


” 
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Dramatic Terms. 
Comedy—A man shopping. 
Tragedy—An ugly woman. 
Melodrama—Fat man in love. 
Farce—Lovers’ quarrel. 
Musical Comedy—Twins. 
Minstrel Show—Housecleaning. 


The Stock Broker. 


The broker is a jovial jay, 
The go-between in speculations. 
He gets his payment either way, 
Nor frets about the indications. 





A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(illustrated) 
by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husbend Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
every oe Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
tery a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. illustrated, §2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,"’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg. Phila. Pa. 














$35.00 





Don’t Waste Your Stencgrapher’s Time 


or pay big prices to a printer for form letters, small circulars, 
price lists, etc. Your office boy can do the work just as well 


on an 
REVOLVING 


UNDERWOOD 5tricator 


at a great saving of time and money. The machine does as 
good work as any high-priced licensed machine —50 perfect 
copies a minute. Sold absolutely free of restrictions as to 
supply buying. See one at nearest branch. 

Write for Booklet and Specimena of Worx 
UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITER CoO.. Inc. 
Dept. N Underwood Building New York 
Branches in all Principal Cities 








I will send my 25¢ book, 


STRONG ARMS 


For 10c in stamps or coin. 
Illustrated with 20 full-page half-tone 
cuts showing exercises that will quickl 
develop, beautify and gain ous Gad 
in your shoulders, arms and hands with- 
out any apparatus. 


WALK ERECT 
wearing the improved NULIFE Shoulder 
i Send 


. ial . $2.00 postpaid. 
at : a A measure ments. 
PROF. ANTHONY BARKER, 
1044 Barker Bidg., 

110 WEST 42d STREET, 





NEW YORK 








HOTEL ST. DENIS 


Broadway and Iith Street, New York City 
Home Comforts Without Extravagance 


This famous hotel has been renovated, redecorated, refurnished, 
and many modern, up to date appointments have been installed, 
and can be compared favorably with any in the city. 

The only first-class hotel near ali steamship lines 


Within easy access of every point of interest, Half block from 
Wanamaker's. Five minutes’ walk of Shopping District. 
| NOTED FOR—Excellence of cuisine, comfortable appointments, 
| courteous service and homelike surroundings. 


The very best accommodations in the city at 


$1.00 Per Day Up 


7 Minutes from Grand Central Depot 
10 Minutes to leading stores and theatres 


ST. DENIS HOTEL CO. 
Also STANWIX HALL HOTEL, ALBANY, N. Y. 
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Budweiser 


The only Bottled Beer in constant demand 





on Land and Sea, on all Buffet and Dining 





Cars, at Hotels, Clubs, Cafes and Homes. 





Bottled only at the Home Plant in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


St. Louis, Mo. 











“write, GEMS 


from FRANCE 

SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
These gems are chemical! white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. 80 hard they easily 
scratch a file and will eut glass. Brill. 
fancy evaranteed 25 years. All mounted in tin 
Wilisend you any style 





















fhe, pon steere or quad for examination—all charges prepald—no money 
Write today for free il!ustrated booklet, special prices 
& ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. G773 Saks Bldg, indianapolis. Ind 
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ROMEIKE willsend you all newspaper clippings 

which may* appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romerke, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue. New York 


VARICOSE VEINS, 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 

Itabeolutely removes the pain. swellinre. tiredness and 

disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St. 


‘BAD D LEGS, 


Sm ince teld, Mase 





Press Cutting Bureau 


In 














“Hotel Puritan 


Commonwealtb Ave., 
Boston 
The Distinctive Boston House 
Booklet on request 


E. P. COSTELLO, 


Manager 





COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me eee what you can do with tt. You can 
earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, a» tliun- 
trator or cartoonist. My practical system of per 
sonal individual lessons by mal! will develop ) our 
talent. Fifteen years successful work for newepa 
pers and magazines qualifies me to teach you 
Send me your sketch of President Taft with 
6c in stamps and I will send you « test lesson 
plate, aleo collection of drawings showing possi 
bilities for YOU 
Th I d Sch of IMinstrating 
e naon 00 and (artoonlog 


1458 SCHOFIELD KUILDING, (LEVELAND, O 


| Judge Puzzle 





Prize-W inners. 


UDGE’S second series of picture puz- 
zles published in this journal on 
May 11, May 18, May 25 and June 1 
brought thousands of competitive an- 
swers, as all these series have done, and 
covered the entire country. 

In several cases it developed that 
various members of families entered the 
competition, each competitor evidently 
keeping his or her own counsel and 
working alone. There was a great 
number of correct answers to the puz- 
zles, but as twenty-one prizes only were 
offered, it is not deemed expedient to 
publish more than that number of names 
of those who were successful in solu- 
tions. 

As was also the case in the first series 
of answers, many responses were elabo- 
rate and artistic, and this fact, as well 
asthe enormous number of responses 
received, shows that JupDGE is one of the 
most popular publications in this coun- 
try. Some idea of the widespread at- 
tention these picture puzzles have 
attracted is shown in the fact that the 
correct answers first received and 
awarded prizes come from every quarter 
of the continent. 

These are the correct answers to the 
four series which closed on June 1: 


No. 1—Fruits Series, May 11: 
1 Plum 4 Orange 
2 Cherry 5 Currant 
3 Pear 6 Apple 


No. 2—-American Woods Series, May 


18: 
1 Elm 4 Maple 
2 Pine 5 Cottonwood 


3 Cedar 6 Chestnut 


No. 3—American Flowers Series, 
May 25: 
1 Pansy 4 Rose 
2 Sunflower 5 Carnation 
3 Goldenrod 6 Tulips 
No. 4—Former Presidents of the 


United States Series, June 1 


1 Monroe 4 Hayes 
2 Fillmore 5 Taylor 
3 Grant 6 Pierce 


The following are the prize-winners 
in their order: 

First prize, Miss Nell Hollern, Min- 
nesota, $20. 

Second prize, A. E. Tenge, Illinois, 
$10. 

Third prize, C. F. Vote, Colorado, $5. 

Fourth prize, Mrs. Dean Smith, Ne- 
braska, $5. 

Fifth prize, Miss Margaret Keating, 
Colorado, $5. 

Sixth prize, S. G. Marrin, Arizona, $5. 

Seventh prize, Mr. James Byrne, New 
York, subscription to Judge. 


(Continued on following page.) 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Judge Puzzle Prize-Winners. 


Eighth prize, E. H. Blackmore, Can- 
ada, subscription to Judge. 

Ninth prize, Miss Ruth M. Daly, 
California, subscription to Judge. 

Tenth prize, W. F. Switzer, New 
Mexico, subscription to Judge. 

Eleventh prize, Mr. Carl A. Errickson, 
Minnesota, subscription to Judge. 

Twelfth prize, E. F. White, Georgia, 
subscription to Judge’s Quarterly. 

Thirteenth prize, Mr. Herbert Tie- 
meyer, Ohio, subscription to Judge’s 
Quarterly. 

Fourteenth prize, Mr. Robert 5S. 
Crandall, Kansas, subscription’ to 
Judge’s Quarterly. 

Fifteenth prize, Mrs. F. B. Phipps, 
Massachusetts, subscription to Judge’s 
Quarterly. 

Sixteenth prize, Anita Scott, Missis- 
sippi, subscription to Judge’s Quarterly. 

Seventeenth prize, Mrs. H. C. Grant, 
Virginia, subscription to Judge’s Quar- 
terly. 

Eighteenth prize, Miss Irene M. 
Burke, Oklahoma, subscription to 
Judge’s Quarterly. 

Nineteenth prize, G. A. Smith, Penn- 
sylvania, subscription to Judge’s Quar- 
terly. 

Twentieth prize, Beulah Halferty, In- 
diana, subscription to Judge’s Quarterly. 

Twenty-first prize, Max Coble, In- 
diana, subscription to Judge’s Quarterly. 


Proper Fish Stories. 


Hank Stubbs he set in Stokes’s store, 
His face a sad expression bore; 

It wuz unusual fur Hank, 

Becuz he warn’t no gloomy crank, 

But gen’ly hed a face thet shone 

Jest like a polished turkey bone. 

Jed Martin says, ‘‘What makes you look 
So blamed deepressed an’ off the hook?’’ 
An’ Hank he says, ‘‘I’1] tell you, pard, 
I find existunce purty hard. 

I try to tell the truth each day, 

Yit folks don’t b’lieve a thing I say. 
Now take, fur instunce, fishin’, Jed. 
It is a fact I’m way ahead 

Uv any one in town fur size 

An’ numbers—no one here denies; 

Yit when I tell uv what I ketch, 

An’ don’t in any instunce stretch 

The truth, but tell it ’zackly so, 

They laff an’ fill my heart with woe.”’ 
Then Jed he laffed an’ says, ‘‘I swow! 
No wonder they don’t b’lieve you now! 
You are too modest, Hank, that’s all; 
You put your measuremunts too small. 
When you are tellin’ fishin’ tales, 
Don’t go by yardsticks nor by scales. 
Tack on a foot or two each day, 

An’ they will swaller all you say!’’ 


— Joe Cone 


_ Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters 
is made more delightful and healthful. Sample 
by mail, 25 cts, in stamps.§ C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 


The BROWN Bottle 


is another step to 







Tt is one thing to make pure 
beer, another to keep it pure. 


The Brown Bottle keeps Schlitz pure. 


Physicians and surgeons prescribe 
Schlitz, instead of malt tonics, 
as a builder of health. 








It’s only natural 
that Schlitz should 


ae be the home beer. 











Order a case from 
your dealer today. 
See that crown or 
cork is branded 
*“Schlitz’”. 


T 


20-M 





That Made M ilwaukee Famous. 





Whenever 
You see an Arrow or a soda fountain 


Delicious — Refreshing — Thirst-Quenching 


5c Everywhere 
THE COCA-COLA COMPANY, Atlanta, Ga. 
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A Delightful Situation 
Where City, Country and Mountains Meet 





The Park Hotel 


Williamsport, Pennsylvania 


The beautiful Susquehanna winding throngh the sun-kissed vallegs; 
fertile farms, wooded hillx. smooth roads, fixhing. boating. tramping, 
mountain climbing, maguificent scenery, driving, riding, golf, er-quet 
tennis. The place to indulge in every kind of recreation and spurt, or 
just to be lazy, as the mood strikes one 

The Fourth healthiest City in the United States, healthiest in the 
State of Pennsylvania U. & Census report 

Old Pashioned Comfort midst Modern Loavury; large airy room, 
shady porches, healthy, quiet, extensive grounds, concerts in the morn 
ing, dancing in the evening Unexcelled Cursin Reasonable Rates 
814 00 per week and upward American Plan Write for illustrated 
book! et. 


Tuke The Reading. The Pennanirvrania. The N. Y. Central. 
Cc. C. MISH, Manager 











Bind 


Your 






Copies 
of Judge 


Have a complete file of the cleverest humorous weekly 
published. It will be enjoyed by everyone at all times. 
Richly bound in maroon—half morocco. Holds 
fifty-two issues. Price $1.50, postpaid. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


















THE KIND YOUR 
GRANDFATHER } 
USED 

STILL THE BEST. 





Note style 


2% bottling 
This is the 


Guaranteed 
Original 
Package. 













LALLY Vi 7 


ry = 


+O CASER SiG HT we 















To get solid with the steady drinkers in 
your place, give them the old standby— 


“I. W. HARPER” 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
















FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST _ 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








Are You in Love? 











1,000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County, New York 


IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND 
ISLANDS 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, 
where nature's charms are rarest, all the delights 
of modern civilization are added jn the 1,000 
Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis pro- 
vides greater living facilities or such luxurious com- 
fort—real home comfort—as does this palatial 
Summer retreat. An amusement for every hour, 
or quiet, complete rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water used 
in the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 


0. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 
HARRY PEARSON, Chief Clerk 























| GOOD FOR HAT ates Your 


Good for What Ails You— 


a beautifully colored, handsomely mounted, ready 
to trame picture is yours for 25c 


Just send 25c. in stamps, and the next mail 
will bring you a copy of this picture. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 














The Good Old Summertime. 


By Robert W. Sneddon. 


OW IS the time when Paterfamilias 
feeleth the irk of his daily toil and 
communeth with himself, saying, ‘‘Ho! 
Is it not hotter than the devil’s kitchen 
in this cube jumble of masonry? Let 
me arise and flee on nimble pinion, with 
Materfamilias, little Bud and little 
Maymie, unto the cool breezes of the 
briny or the flowery breath of the coun- 
try. There, in silken dalliance, will I 
rest me and dream dreams of idlesse, or, 
perchance, by the violet-painted banks 
of a purling brook, will I watch the 
gilded wheels of the chariot of Even 
loop the loop through the pearly clouds. 
I will listen to the songs of the feathered 
crew, the hum of drowsy bees, or the 
lingering lapping of the languorous 
There will I hearken to the 
of Nature, and sweet slumber 
shall steal over my soul as I watch the 
young moon ride out upon a sea of shim- 
There will I bid farewell 
to care and worry.’’ 


ocean. 


voice 


mering stars. 


But it is all a delusion and a snare. 
Why should Uncle Rube, the guileless 
owner of that romantic farmhouse, have 
than those of 
Why should he 
cause innocent citizens to curse the day 
that flashed him across their field of 
Why should the blooming gar- 


no further aspirations 


legalized hold-ups? 


vision? 
den of luscious fruits and the perennial 
spring of lacteal fluid be but an empty 
boast, long mortgaged to the stay-at- 
home town dwellers? Why should one’s 


table in the wilderness be set with the © 


product of the cannery? Speak or be 
forever silent! 

But what availeth? 
some one has got the pull of him unless 
he can pack his grip, don his eleven- 
dollar suit, hide himself under a dollar- 
fifty Panama, and cultivate a tan with 
the vicious aid of salt water and old Sol. 
And as for Betty— What would sum- 
mer be without the beach and the board- 
walk? Good old holiday time, when the 
mercury of one’s purse falleth day by 
day with doleful dumps! 

But what availeth? Billy must give 
the glad eye, and Betty get it some- 
where out of town. It is an epidemic 
which the home family doctor cannot 
cure, and the only thing to do is to come 
back with your nose blistered and your 
young heart playing tricks. 

It is always damp under the trees 
where the wind gently lilts in the 
branches. There are always ants ard a 
zoo of crawlers in 
Those yellow sands are always covered 
with broken bottles and decayirg sea- 
The bees’ drowsy hum mirgles 


Billy considers 


those grassy dells. 


weed. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciatec. 
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home. Purling brooks are places where 
your intrepid offspring are fished out, 
gurgling feebly. 

But what availeth? 
Don’t try todo Furope ina 


Go and enjoy 
yourself! 
day anda half. Don’t go from ascend- 
ing your office stool to feats of mountain 
climbing. Do nothing. Sleep as much 
as you can. Rest somewhere in the 
shade, and you will come back like a 
new being, ready to hang round the neck 
of your worst enemy and call him- 


friend. 


The Reigning Queen. 


A being all sunshine and life and vivac- 
ity, 

Charming us all with resistless audacity, 

A great length of stocking and very 
small bodice- 

And there stands before us the summer- 


clad goddess. 


Lifting the Spell. 


Once, in the good but crude days of 
the Brooklyn police department, a new 
patrolman, named Maloney, found a col- 
ored citizen lying in Kosciusko Street, 
in a state of alcoholic coma. Asking a 
chance pedestrian to watch the man, 
Maloney hastened to the station house 
to report. 

Attempting to do this verbaily, he 
was told that he would have to do it in 
writing. 

He wrote for five minutes; then he 
approached the desk. ‘‘Say, sarge,’’ he 
began, ‘‘how do you spell Gussyusgo?”’ 

‘‘I don’t remember,’’ said the ser- 
geant. ‘‘Go in and ask the captain.’ 

‘‘Captain,’’ said Maloney, ‘‘I want to 
make a report, but I can’t spell Kussi- 


usco.’”’ 

‘‘Nayther can I,’’ said the captain. 
‘*What’s the nearest street to Kusshyus- 
gow?’’ 

‘‘Bedford,’’ answered Maloney. 

‘‘Well, then, it’s aisy enough,’’ said 
‘‘Just go and drag the man 
Then come back 


the captain. 
into the other street. 
and rayport.’’ 


Her Closest Friend. 


“‘IT called him my closest friend,’’ said 
she, 

**And it pleased him, too, I could plainly 
see; 

But surely I said no more than I meant— 

For I never have known him to spend a 
cent.’’ 


Child Logic. 
Teacher —‘‘Now, children, which one 
of you can decline the word ‘sick’?’’ 
Lizzie (in a tragic voice)—‘‘Sick— 
worse —dead.’’ 


with your shriek of agony as they strike 
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The Right of All the Way 


Railroad service and telephone 
service have no common factors— 
they cannot be compared, but pre- 
sent some striking contrasts. 


Each telephone message requires 
the right of ali the way over which it 
is carried. A circuit composed of a 
pair of wires must be clear from end 
to end, for a single conversation. 


A bird’s eye view cf any railroad 
track would show a procession of 
trains, one following the other, with 
intervals of safety between them. 


The railroad carries passengers in 
train loads by wholesale, in a public 
conveyance, and the service given to 
each passenger is limited by the 
necessities of the others; while the 
telephone carries messages over wires 
devoted exclusively for the time being 
to the individual use of the subscriber 
or patron. Even a multi- millionaire 
could not afford the exclusive use of 
the railroad track between New York 


and Chicago. But the telephone 
user has the whole track and the 
right of all the way, so long as he 
desires it. 


It is an easy matter to transport 
15,000 people over a single track 
between two points in twenty-four 
hours. To transport the voices of 
15,000 people over a single two-wire 
circuit, allowing three minutes for 
each talk, would take more than 
thirty days. 


The telephone system cannot put 
on more Cars or run extra trains in 
order to carry more people. It must 
build more telephone tracks—string 
more wires. 


The wonder of telephone develop- 
ment lies in the fact that the Bell 
System is soconstructed and equipped 
that an exclusive right of all the way, 
between near-by or distant points, is 
economically used by over 24,000,000 
people every day. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 








ecley 


Hot Springs. Ark. 
Los Angeles Cal. 
San Francisco. Cal. 
West Haven. Conn 
Jacksonville, Fia. 
Atlanta. Ga. 


Dwieht. Til, 
Marion. Ind 

Crab Orchard, Ky. 
Portiand. Me 
Texington. Mase. 
Kansas City. Mo. 








Columbus. Ohio. 
Portland, Ore. 
Philadelphia, Pa., 812N. Broad St. London. England 


It will be appreciated. 


For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific remedy that has cured nearly half a 
million in the past thirty-two years. 
by medical specialists at 
Write for particulars 


To the 


Administered 
Keeley Institutes, only. 


Following Keeley Institutes: 


Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Providence. K. I 

Columbia. 8. C 

Salt Lake City. Utah. 
Toronto. Ontario 

Winniper. Manitoba. 








Free—This — 
Beautiful LA 
Book - 


¢ —about America’s most charming vacation coun- 

try: Lake Champlain, Lake George, and the Adi- 
rondacks. 
' A short history of the scenes where were fought so 
many battles in Indian and Revolutionary times. 

Also—a map and 40 excellent photograph repro- 
ductions, vividly picturing the exceptional attractions 
of this wonderful mountain and lake country for 
summer sports, or healthful rest. 

Many resorts, all reached by the D. & H. Co.’s 
rail and steamer lines. 























































If you want to know about vacation places really 
worth while visiting—write for ‘‘The Gate of the 
Country’’—4c. postage. 

DELAWARE & HUDSON, 
A. A. HEARD, G. P.A., Albany, N. Y. 











| The New Hotel Baldwin. 


BEACH HAVEN, N. J. 
Opens June 20th 


Accommodates 400 American Plan 


Redecorated, Refurnished and Modernized Throughout. 
Fresh and Sea Water in all Baths. High-class orchestra 
and dancing every evening. Tennis Court and Billiards. 


HOTEL IS DIRECTLY ON THE BEACH 


High, Wide Porches, 1,000 feet long, give unobstructed 
view of both ocean and bay and is most attractively located 
at Beach Haven, the ideal Seashore Kesort, situated on a 
slender island on the Jers-y coast, separated from the main- 
land, a distance of six miles, by the waters of beautiful Lit- 
tie Eegw Harbor Bay. Fishing, Sailing, Boating and Bathing 
unequaled. 
| Direct railroad communication via the Central R. RK. of 

N. J. and Penna. KR. K., 23-4 hours from New Yor 


Write for Information and Illustrated Booklet 


ESTATE OF CHARLES T. PARRY, Owner 
W. MERCER BAIRD, Manager 

















SCHULTZ | 
GINGER ALE 
for Particular —" 
From your dealer or sent direct 


CARL H. SCHULTZ 
430-444 First Ave. WY. City 

















The Secret 
of ITS. 
popularity 
iS 
Inside 
the 
bottle 


SUNNY 
BROOK 








Advertising of Advertising—A Series 
ot Weekly Talks—No. 25 





The Origin of Some Famous 
Trade-names 


T IS interesting to trace the 
origin of some famous word 
trade-marks. 
**Nabisco,’’ the name of sugar 
wafers, is derived from the first 
two letters of National, the first 
three letters of Biscuit, and the 
first two letters of Company. 
‘*Necco,”* the name of choco- 
lates, is derived from the initial 
letters of New England and 
Confectionery and the first two 
letters of Company. 
**Jap-a-lac,’” the name of a stain 
and varnish combined, comes 
from the words, Japanese and 
Lacquer. 
‘*Helmar,’’ the name of cigar- 
ettes, is the reversed spelling of 
a town in Egypt. 
‘*Sapolio,” the name of a scour- 
ing cake, is from two Latin 
words, meaning literally, Soap 
Oil. 
With these explanations to guide you, 
see how many trade-names you can 
take apart and give a meaning to. For 
example—B. V. D., Thermos, Steero, 
Porosknit, Mendets, Shir-Gar, Litholia, 
Hy-Pol. 
lllaulNiefiese 
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Picture Offer 


An attractive picture, suitable for framing, 





will be sent, postage paid, to each person who 
furnishes the information called for in the coupon, 
COUPON 








The PURE FOOD Whiskey 


ALLAN C. HOFFMAN, 
Advertising Director, 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Ave., New York. 
I will give you a list of advertised goods used 
daily in my home. You are to supply a blank form 
and send me a picture suitable for framing. 


Name 


Address 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


A Change in Time. 


THE THIRD. 


> ; . 
Patiently, loudly I call upstairs, 


”? 


**Ahoy, hey, boy, arise! 








And he stretches and yawns and groans 
and grunts, 
Rolls over and shuts his eyes. 


THE FOURTH. 


Before old Sol can get around, 
Night’s gloom to dissipate, 

My son has started briskly forth 
To help them celebrate.—Grace Holmes. 


Woman's Wonderful Ways. 


HY will weeping widows, who 
wear weeds, work wonders with 
wealthy widowers, while winsome wee 
women, whose witching ways, without 
woeful wear, would win, were wise 
wives wanted. 


Without wasting words, we will write, 


whimsically, why Widow Wilhelmina 
Wood’s warm wooing was wholly 
wrecked. Whereas when worthy Wid- 


ower Willie Weston, who was wealthy, 
went walking with Widow Wilhelmina, 
who was working Willie, wishing Wil- 
lie’s wealth, Winona Ward, who was 
Willie’s wellwisher, watched wearily, 
wretchedly wondering whether Willie 
would wed Wilhelmina. Winona would 
wildly welcome whatever would wreck 
Wilhelmina’s wishes, which was 
Wishes (with works) will 
whiles work wonders. While Willie 
was walking with Wilhelmina, Winona, 
worried with worldly wisdom, warily 
watched Wilhelmina’s wily ways, wish- 
ing wishes which would wither Wilhel- 
mina’s weeds, were wrong wishes worth 
while. While Willie wooed, Wilhelmina 
waxed wan with woeful weeping, won- 
dering why Willie was wasting whole 
weeks walking, whereas wedding was 


wicked! 


what Wilhelmina wanted! 

Well, Willie was wistfully watching 
Winona, who, with woman’s wiles, 
when Willie would wend Winona’s way, 
would wear white, woolly wear, wheedle 
Willie, who was willing, with wonderful 
Willie, 

Well, 
Winona wanted Willie without wealth! 
Wilhelmina wanted wealth, with Willie! 
Wilhelmina’s weeping ways were woe- 


warbling, wittingly warning 


‘*‘Widow’s weeds won’t wash!”’ 


fully wrong, while Winona’s winsome 
ways won, without winking. Whoop! 


—N. Walter Macintyre 


A noiseless Fourth and a tipless wait 
er are two things much to be desired. 
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Sufficient Requisites. 


“Ich michte ein Bild von meiner Seligen gemalt 
haben!”’ 

“Existiert eine gute Photographie von ihr?" 

“Nein—aber hier habe ich ihre Periicke, ihre 
Zihne und ihren Mops, der ihr recht dhdlich sieh.!’’ 

**T should like to have a portrait of 
my dear departed wife painted.”’ 

**Have you a good photograph of her?’’ 

**No; but here I have her wig, her 
false teeth and her dog, who looks very 
like her.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


. 
The Reason.—‘‘Oh, mother, why are 
the men in the front baldheaded?”’ 
‘They bought their tickets from the 
scalpers, my child.’’—Chicago Tribune. 


A Concession.—-‘‘Se jou suspect that 
men are quicker of judgment in prac- 
tical matters than women?’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ replied Miss Cayenne. ‘‘Men 
have heeded the warnings of the news- 
papers and quit buying gold bricks, but 
women continue to marry for money.’’ 
— Washington Star. 


Encore.—-Little James, while at a 
neighbor’s, was given a piece of bread 
and butter, and politely said, ‘‘Thank 
you.”’ 

**That’s right, James,’’ said the lady. 
“T like to hear little boys say, ‘Thank 
you.’ ’”’ 2 

**Well,’’ rejoined James, ‘‘if you want 
to hear me say it again, you might put 
some jam on it.’’—Chicago News. 


Go Easy Then. 
It’s always safe 
To swat the fly, 
Unless he’s on 
A custard pie. 
Detroit Free Press. 


Oh, no! The fly 
The swat will bilk, 

When him you see 
Afloat in milk. 


When Your Eyes Need Care Try 
Murine Eye Remedy 


No Smarting—Feels Fine— Acts Quickly. Try it for Red, 
Weak Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. Illustrated Book 
in each Package. Murine is compounded by our Oculists— 
nota “Patent Medicine” —but used in successful Physicians’ 
Practice for many years. Now dedicated to the public and 
sold by Druggists at 25c and 50c per Bottle. Murine Eve 
Salve in Aseptic Tubes. 25c and 50 


I 
MURINE EYE REMEDY CO., CHICAGO 
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Best of All, 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 
HIGH-BALL 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


































Who will be the next President ? 


Ke one C e happy, 
ULE he Ges th / 
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** 


Since the decision rendered by the United States Supreme Court, 
it has been decided by the Monks hereafter to bottle 


CHARTREUSE 


(Liqueur Peres Chartreux) 
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both being identically the same article, under a combination label 
representing the old and the new labels, and in the old style of bottle 
bearing the Monks’ familiar insignia, as shown in this advertisement. 


According to the decision of the U. S. Supreme Court, handed 
down by Mr. Justice Hughes on May 29th, 1911, no one but the 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) is entitled to use. the word 
CHAR'’EREUSE as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their 
victory in the suit against the Cusenier Company, representing M. 
Henri Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by the French Courts, 
and his successors, the Compagnie Fermiere de la Grande Chartreuse, 
is complete. 


The Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), and they alone, have 
the formula or recipe of the secret process employed in the manufacture 
of the genuine Chartreuse,and have never parted with it. There is no 
genuine Chartreuse save that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 


At first-class Wine Merchant:, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Biitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for tne United States. 
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wish l'were a man! 


THE SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


Yes, men do have the best of it in some ways— partic- 
ularly we fellows who are good choosers. When it comes 
to smoking just ask any man you see flashing that big, 
red Velvet can. ‘Choose Velvet !""—that’s what he'll 
tell you. It's Burley, well aged—that’s why. And 
**She’’ will like the flavor too! 

SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Full siz 
Z-ounce 


tin, 





